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Translations from the French
r i n Philipotts in Frolicsome Mood Away from Dartmoor.

Mrs. Austins Tale of a Modern Knight Errant.
A Cheerful Old Egotist.

ROMANIC- IN REALISM.

THE LOVBLT LADT, rty Marv Au«-

tin Frontispiece hy Gordon Orant-

l'mo. PP- -'.-¦ Doubleday. Page & Co.

The romance of a country boy who

becomes a ri« h real estate operator-

thl». baldly stated, is the story. The

Lovely L-ady dwells in hie Dream

Castle from childhood on. ever beyond

him. ever beckoning him, encouraging

bim to do battle with the dragon and

win her.
He recognizes her in the face of

many a woman whom he meets in real

Ufa, only to be disillusioned again Hnd

again until at last she comes to him.

The dragon is a \ ery modern on<.at

first the mortgage on the farm, against
which he must defend his widowed

mother and crippled sister; the lance

that can vanquish the monster is gold.
And ao, having acquired his weaf.cn

and learned to handle it, he cjn-

tlnuea to fight other material dragons,
obstacles that bar the way to ever¬

growing Pi¦¦'sperlty, until the golden
lance bacomes an end In itself, no long¬
er a trusty companion in the quest of

the Lovely Lady. He forgets her. he

is growing contented with his busy,

aimless life, apd then she peeps out at

'him, a siren wearing her face, a girl
bent on a "good match." He does not

recognize her for what ehe Is. one

more disillusion is his. Then. In his

middle ege, the woman of his dreams

comes trie, the daughter of one of hla
earliest visions In the flesh. The ro¬

mance of his wooing is somewhat pale.
u befits his years and their exp.'ti
enees. A clev.-r invention, realistically
carried out.

MR. PHILLPOTTS ON A HOLIDAY.

THE JOT OP YOUTH. By Eden PWU-
potts. T.'mo, pp. its. Boaton: Little,
Brown & Co.

This, as has been observed in these

columns ere now, is the season ap¬

pointed for new departures by our nov¬

elists. Robert Herrick has glvn us

a story of romantic adventure; I»uls

Joseph Vance has turned realist; Mary
Johnston has in her latest book for¬

saken the historical novel to deal with
the new womanhood; and Mr. K. Phil¬

lips Oppenheim has invaded the do¬

main opened up by Mr. Anstey, with a

tale of an Oriental bean that trans¬

formed a cockney vulgarian into an

eesihete. It is, therefore, without sur¬

prise that one finds Mr. Phillpotts
turning his back on Dartmoor and its

people« to disport himself In Italy and
the world of art. That he has made
the new departure for his own exceed¬

ing great entertainment can hardly be

doubted, but the reader who is in the

proper mood cannot fail to reap from

this book the pleasure its author must

hâve experienced in writing It. There

is a little of everything here. bur-1

lesque. satire and some seriousness.
Occasionally one Is reminded of Mr.

Chatterton, and there is a faint e« ho

of Shavian paradox.
We have here, first of all, a young

painter, who Is also an artist. Not all

painters are artists, as he points out;
there are, for Instance, the Royal
Academicians. But Bertram Danger-
field is the real article.in his own esti¬

mation, at least. He is young, where¬
fore he is a 'Superman, fond of hear¬

ing himself talk. Listen to him:

In th? lower middle class the art lovers
sassratand the bent in literatura and
plctur. s and music as few among us do.
But they deaptaa tradition, and know as
aaveranca. Thay piav the piano, an«i
Play t well; but they play It In th« lr
shirt aleevea with a boitl« of bear be¬
side tnem. Ami t.'in.mber, they are

proud of this abominable attitude, ba-
cause they daapisa tradition. They aim«
PI «Ion t understand comttig to Bach in
Purple and tine linen. They lack the
classical sense, and pretend that what
may lack must be needless. Trolr taste
In art N 'iften austere and fine, but their
«Mta In life Is simply hideous.

Art, he malntalne, has nothing to do
with truth, unless truth happens to be

«"**uty. And when, early in their ac¬

quaintance, he bega the young woman

w«*«o ultimately marries him to pone for

his peat projected picture, he be-

iMhss bsr earnestly to cast aside all
narrow prejudice».to "be Greek, not
Devonshire." He Is somewhat of a

JUST OUT
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StewartEdwardWhite
<I A great, throbbing story

.of men's passions in the
d»ys when "the great ad¬
venture"- lured young and
olef to the West. It is a

book you will not forget; a

picture true to fact and full
°f -"e»l romance.

At all Book-shops

doubleday, page & company,
<*ar*ion Citar, New York

bounder, not merely from the point of
view of his own people, for he is very
well connected. His rival is a typical
country squire, stolid, conscientious,
»Conventional, who holds that England's
insularity has made her great, and that,
if foreign travel und the spread of a

liberal culture weaken that insularity,
they must be stopped. This gentleman
is also puzzled by the inexplicable
growth of "a scandalous class hatred
among the poor." For our further en¬

tertainment we have, moreover, a tem¬

poramental lady, who runs away with
her dentist."an artist in ivory and
gold and precious workmanship." But
when these two reach Florence (which
Mr. Philipotts calls Firenze) the im¬

pulsive woman discovers that her com¬

panion's true god.less is not herself,
but his art. He pines for it, strikes up
an acqtiaintan«-e with the locnl d-ntlst,
»nid subsnlb.s to "The Dental Review.''
foreign postage additional. Wherefore*
she ret »uns to her husband.
There íb much talk here of art, of

politics, the future of the Empir.-,
music nnd suffragettes, of Berpson and
«Nietzsche. Indeed. Mr. Philipotts must
have revelled in this literary holiday
of hH, carefree and gay. And on the

way he has stopped long enoiiRh to ex¬

ercise his talent <>f description on tho
natural beauties of Italy as well as on

her treasures of art and those of an¬

cient Greece.

A CHRISTMAS CARD.
THE BOOT18TICAL i By Ellen \v»l-

kln« Tumpkins. Kino, pp, 17J E.
}'. Button (v- Co
This em-aging little volume is one to

keep in mind during this next m .nth.
It is the sort of thing frequently given
when one wish.s to Imply an. intimate

kinship of taste, and an appreciation
irf another's very "nice" qualities. Th«*
book is <»f that pleasant genre which is

half a story and half a modernized
"Autocrat of th* Breakfast Table"
kind of thing, somewhat In the vein
of David Oraystn's little adventures
in contented life books. Mr. Timothy
Wllksfl la a most uncrusty old bachelor
whose pnmd boast Is that be is a sim¬

ple American gentleman, u member of
the large society of the commonplace.
"I am admirably fitted by nature to

Join that association. I am not the

proud owner of a commanding pres¬
ence, a heavy lower Jaw, a square cut

face of virile strength and manliness,
a scholarly look of -"esthetic culture

and intellectual refinement, and, last

but not least, I am not redeemed fr«»m

positive mrllness by a pair of kern,

penetrating eyes overshadowed by

bushy eyebrows. One must possess at

least one of these characteristics to

rise above the average." He prattleB
along about his neighbors.Smoot,
fath'T of the gargoyle, Thompson, the

assistant minister. «Mrs. A., who is

very musical; Mrs. B., who la very ar¬

tistic, and so on.about his chi'.kens.
and his garden, and all his views of

life in general. »Other characters are

the Imaginary Listener, the Chance

Ac»iunintance and the Youthful Pes¬

simist. A little love affair ends the

book in Just the dearest way.

FROM THE FRENCH

Bordeaux, Bazin, Georges On-
net and Francois Ooppee.

i ««.Ti-r.ivn** m:\KATii Tin-: mow.
i.y Henri Bordeaux. TranMat.-.i by
Mary .-.t-vmour Boughton. l.mo, pp,
| | 1-ullield «*"*. <*o

Till-: MARRIAGE O» MADEMOISELLE
DIMEL, AND OTHER BTOftlKB. H>
Kent Bazin. Translated by Edna K.
lioyt. UmO, pp. ttP, Charles Seno».« i >

Sons
T1IK CB'ILTV MAN. By François Cop-

pee. Ens-lista version by Buth Helen
Davis, Ittno, pp. SML »'. W. DllMuC-
liam Company.

THE BAOLE'I TALON. By asorges
ohnet. Adapted from the Prencb by
Helen Meyer. illustrated b> A. »Jc

Parys. i-'mo, pp. "ill. Q., I'. I'itnam's
Ian«.
lieferen» e was made in ihese col¬

umns a short time ago to the reviving

interest of our publishers in transla¬

tions of foreign fiction. Whether th*

new venture is an answer to a reborn

demand, or whether it is mad«*, on the

contrary, with the expectation of cre¬

ating on«-, is a question it would M
hard to answer. For the moment it

will sufhVe to say that the five volumes

of French fiction here under revisw are

In no way remarkable in manner or

meaning.
«M. Henri Bordeaux, whose "Fear of

Living" was published here in an Kng-
lish version only a little while ago,

preaches in "Footprints Beneath the

Snow" the gospel of the family, not the

individual, as the basis of society. He

choose» to set about it via the eternal
French fictional triangle. The husband
of his story forgives and takes back the

wife who has deserted him after the

other man has died. Alphonse Daudet

preached the same sermon long ago in

one of his weak lust novels, "I>a Petite

Paroisse," which the world has tor-

gotten. M. Bordeaux's psvtbology is

unconvincing, and he deals with the

situation with false, to the American
mind unpleasant, sentimentality.

Neither is Bené Bazin at his best in

the four stories of various lengths that

make up the contents of the volume
that bears his name. "The Diplomat,"
a tale of well-meant blundering, is too
obvious to be clever; as a study of the
French peasant's lust of land and
money, and the lengths to which it will
lead him, "The Will of Old Chogne" is
a somewhat far-fetched addition to
what, among others, Maupassant has
told us; "The Little Sisters of the
Poor" is another variation on a theme
with which other French novelists

hnvp dealt far more firmly and Impres¬
sively, and "Monsieur FninelW* is
utterly insignificant. The title-story
deals with the sentimental generosity
of a colonel, who assumes the pater¬
nity of a foundling in order that she
may marry one of his lieutenants with¬
out being ostracized by the ladies of
the military establishment. M. Ft.17.in
has evidently attempted to make a
new departure in these stories, unhap¬
pily without BIICtoss. The significance
of his other books is missing.

Francois Oopp'e's "The Guilty Man.''
first translated two years ago. appears
in a new edition to meet a very likely
demand for it in connection with ihe
announced presentation in this city « f
a dramatization «if the stoiy, whjch
deals with a familiar m« lo.lramntlc
situation in fiction, that of the |U*1_S
who is called upon to preside at li,«'
criminal trial of his illegitimate run.

whom, together with his mother, he
had deserted in his student days m

Paris.

That survivor Of an older peneraii.ui
of best sellers. OeOTgeS 'lini-t. Iihs writ¬

ten in "The Baffle's Talon" s historical

not, it was one of ' Labby's" fawortt*
anecdotes. The use of Latin In Parlia¬

mentary debate has been held to have
died out with .Sir William Harcourt,
but now comes Mr Asqulth with a

recnlnlsconcs of the late Mr. Camp-
I.ell-Bannerman's use of Juvenal at a

Cabinet meeting in 1S02, and "The

Athenäum" tells us that Hr. Asrjuith
used a line from Virgil In his speech
on ths Home Hule bill in January of
this year.
- a

A BRIGHTJ5IRD BOOK
Delightful Little Pictures in

Color, with Concise Text.
TliK BODLBY HEAD NATl'RAI. 1II8-

'¡'iI'.V By K. 1). ('tunings. With illus¬
tra "on.-- bj .1 A. Shepherd. Volume I.
Ürltlah Blrda Passeres. H.juare 16ino,
pp. UP. John Lone Ompanv.

Misogynist means woman-hater, as

um probably know, But you don't
Know. d<> you, of any one word which
tu. uns binl-hater? Perhaps in this
day «if "nature lovers" there are no

binl-hat.-rs. Bttt suppose there were.

At least, there must be ttomn crabbed
'folks who take but an apathetic inter-

a version of it for children, its true
inwardness, so far as tant has been
B8r*-rta!ned, must be ignored.
The Illustrations in color» and black

and white by H. J. Ford are in the
best of his well known manner. And
there is a frontispice portrait of An¬

dre*» Lang in fishing togs.

It would bp more exact to say thht
Anatole France has written some rath¬
er perfunctory reading matter to ac¬

company Boutai de Monvel'a pictures,
than that the artist has illustrated the
great author's text. These drawings
In colors and pen-and-ink are all there
Is to the book, hut they make it de¬
cidedly worth while, in Pontet de
Monvel'a charming, simple manner,
with its touch of humor that only
tCOentuatea his sympathy find under¬
standing oí French childhood. For his
< hlldren are Fremth to the core, in
« very t« Hing pose and gesture, in every
childish occupation, as well as in feat¬
ures and the qUUlntpSSS of their dr««ss.

What will probably be a novelty to

«v«n S-PSlfi DIckeiisians is found in the
two reprints of stories which he orig¬
inally contributed to the Christmas

Illustration! rROM^Charle.*» Dickens'S
"Captain Boidhiart." houchton- MifFLiN Co

-*-****¦
illustration"Bv Hewi?y"Foro
in Trie Langs* "Strancc Story
ß00iC''.LoKGMANS, GßttVJoCo

novel of the days of Napoleon thm \g
decidedly SOOTS tb.e averagl of blS
later output. The story deals with the
last conspiracy of th« Chouan leader
Cadoudal against the First Consul, for

which he paid with his life Th« ga :.'

are taken from history; the dramatis
person.e am something more than ths
usual pupj »t

A WOMAN'S TRAVELS
South America from a Feminine

Point of View.

T\v«> ON A TOUR IN SOUTH AMERI¬
CA, B) Anna WentWorth S'-.ifS 1 ¡a-

trated with photograph! bj tu.- author,
fro, pp. vll, til i a ill''.« ion \>

.The lady who mads this tour in
South America got a food deal «if fun

out of it. Bha is ¦ brassy pen-on, snd
her husband bears th« fragrant nuns
of (It.'lIlge-HIo ¦¦. um. That is vvh.it she

calla him throughout. He asnina, too,
to b« ar It very well» They ¡«re a Sett
York couple iv ho made a. Jaunt to the

I Panama Canal; down th»« west coast
of South America, stopping at various
placas in Kcuador, Paru und Chili;
icrow the Andes to Buenos Ayrea snd
Montevideo; tbsncs along the « oast if

Uruguay and Brasil) tad BnaUy across

to Madulra. In a light, chattering
'way Orange-Bloeaom'a wife tells of tha
ilothes th y took, "f the things aha
saw and «ii'i. the people aha mi t «ii'i

the many Incidents which occurred on

the journey. Ws cannot say that tu r

volume contains much news, but it has
Us points. For Instance, the bulk of

travel books, WS take it, are more to

th«- tnste of men than women; thl*J
one will enable th'- féminins reader to

take ¡i peep down South America way
In the SOClSt*" <«f u pi« usant person of

her own sex.

one very remarkable discovery this

author did mak«- in So'uth America.
This was a roprosentatlTS of the Mid-
dle West of the United Statt«, Mr.

.Samuel Bescher, of Brownsville, lag.
He had boon ssal by our governmenl
at the request of Ost governmenl «.f
Peril to tea« h ihn sons of modem i'erji

practlO-l and progressive things in the

seien« e of engineering. *>ir author
was much atruck by his conversation
On« _annot blame her. Mr. Beech« r

explained to her that his mission "was
the darn'dcfU proposition for u teller
to buck up against for '.assist***1 that
you ever naw," und, she adds, "a «hap
must have 'sassiety,' you know." Tin-
further report of this gentleman's 'Ho*
of talk" quite proves that one muMt

go to foreign lunds to tin«! such pn tur-

i-squc citizens of our own countrv.

Mrs. Sears will never mat« h Mr.

Bcivher when, which wo hope will be
soon, she tours the Middle West.

LATIN IN PARLIAMENT.

Henry Labouchère boasted that lie
had put an end to the time-honored
custom of Latin quotation in British
Parliamentary oratory by exposing it

ae a sham. At he told the story, he

learned two lines of (¡reek by heart.
and Introduced them In one of his

speeches, with the words, "as Virgil

says." Not a single member of the

House dls«overed tho hoax. True or

.¦

m Mrda Maybe there is one sour

».« till« man «OSO» where who will

j not allow i1,., word blr.l m.ntloned
m l.is pr. s« n».-. In fancy we picture
hin »«'tiling upon this first litle vol¬
ume ,t 'Tl.. lt...¡|,.> II....l Natural

History/' ah his choleric antipathy
ISreUi In his «best. Birds, But vsait.
A »sheepish lo.'k Is coming across this
old gentleman's »face, certainly th»*re

Is aomethlng not s«. detestable about

I thil little book. Bee! He Is looking
Into It. ii«.* bus »all««l tii*- salesmen.

IHe la putting 'he i.<.,«k. into bis pocket.
I (He 1...J..1 som.thing Ilk»- Il«-nrlk
Ibsen, if.".-1, i h«:"i l.o ami behold!
nere he is again the next day, «tamp¬

ing willi his Mick anil roaring with

volcanic wrath. He demands that the

reel <>f th« s«-rles be published and
on sale immediately.

GREAT NAMES

Lang, France, Boutct de Mon-
vel and Charles Dickens.

THE Mi; v OK §T< >RT BOl >K Bj «Mr**
1-ang. Kdlted i».-. Andres Lang. Illoe-
trauona oy I. .1 Ford l*_a*-o, pp xvi,

I1Z i> ngtnans, Ure» n É I '.»

GIRI-i am» j;»»v.- gceaea fren the
Country a ml tl"- Tow n I'.v Armtol.-

mee lu trated by Boutel «I«- lion*
v« I. »Large yv «, pp, :.. i »uih«-l«i «v.- lo.
ATTAIN i'.< I.DHl-.Al'T RICHARD
I»i »i ii.i;ii|i \ B) Charlea Dickens.
THE Till:! I-: ».»il.M.N A I'l'l.l'.s
THE PARADISE OF CHILDREN.

Nathaniel Hawthorne. IlluetrsteS
Kfjusrs l-ni". pp, K, .1. 93, XI, The
Um.i--.iiti.il Munin Cotnpan«
it is fully a quartsr <>i ¦ century

Mini- Mr. and Mis AihIm-w Lang
brought «ml in oll.il.'iniIuni th«- first

| voluiii»- of their long seri'-s of holiday
books for cblldrsn, which «ads this

season with "Th«- itranf« »Btor) r.ook."

Th« »gifted Bcotchman who wore his

culture «o lightly »sad «e wittily has

left us; «ad Mr» Lang; «ddresslni Ihs
children »»f IhsEnsTUsh «peekingworld,
iclls 111 c 111, in her preface, that "the

time has eOflM to say good-by." That

prefa« .. K indeed. « beautiful tribute

to her husbands memory, t«> ths uni-

i/ei liny of bis Interests, ths spirit of
romane« thai remained ever young in

him; therefore!
Wherever be staveo ehtldran were his

friends, aii-i be would t«n then Mori«-«

muí write no-Hi plsy« '«Il<1 tee «»n sxpe-
dltlona with Ihehi i" ghstt-haant«d caves

m historic csstles. He would a«lapt hlm-
.-,.11 i. tu«m and '"¦ perfectly satlsfled
mili their company, ano there Is certain¬
ly one stoiv of Ma «era which owes us

ending »'» a lltti" Sir!, though In the
Preface !.«. was i-sreful to *-p«-ak oí i»«-r _s

Hi.- I.a.l..."
it was many toon before «Mra.

Bang's share in the making of these

en»hanting holiday bo.iks became gen-

«rally known. 11 was «he who ex¬

plored the fairy-lore and ftilk-lore et

the world to bring together the beet

they held of fancy ¦...'. poetry and

parable. T' «¦ Strange Story Book" is

all her own. On« e ni«»re she has delved

In th«* infinite riches of many climes

¡.ml many peoples and many periods.
Babylon and the Borne of Nero, the

New York of Captnln Kldd's day, the

.".it »kills of Bip Van Winkle, the New¬

gate Calendar, the Houth America of

the Conquistadores, all these have been

made to yield tales that are true and

tales that are fanciful. But the best of

them all are the Tlinkit Indian legends
here retold, one doubts the wiadom

of including the atrange story of Eli*«*-

bcth Canning, because of necessity, in

\

number of "Household Words"' in L854,
and i«« thai of sn American «'hiidn-n's

msgiriltrl In 1 S*;?. One is "The Story
*bf lti<-hiird Doubledi« k," the other,
"Captain BoMheari ami th.« Latin

I Grammar Master; Holiday Romanos
'from the i¦*-r» of Lieutenant Cokwel
Robin Redforth, Aged '.'." From th*
grown-up's point <«f view neither of
these two tSj«BS Is of any importun«-««,
but th«n. they wore «rrittan for ths
hlldr.-n of long ago, and their de-

^Books and Authors: Current Talk
of Things Present and to Come

Literary Mystification: Chateaubriand and the "Voyage en

Amérique".New Anecdotes of Ruskin and
Whistler.The Dark Future.

A book full of odd facts is Mr. Alb«
("im's "Mystifications Littéraires
Théâtrales." One of his Interests
assertions Is that ("hauteaubriai
wrote his "Voyage en Amérique" befo

h<« had seen this country and that h

descriptions of Washington, Nlagar
the Great Lakes and the Misslssipi
as well as of the Indians and the wl
animals were nil borrowed from tl
writings of travellers who came hei
in the curly years of the last centur

This statement is borne out by tl
vagueness of Chauteauhriand's accoui

of his visit to Washington. He repr«
sents himself as explaining to tl
President his intention to discover tl
.Northwest Passage and adding: "Pi
it is {to* difB( nit to discover the North
west Passage than to create a peopl
us you have done," whereupon th

great American gave him his han«
exclaiming, "Well, well, young man!

Of this dinner to which Washingto
Is describe«! as Inviting him. he ha

nothing to say save that his hoi

¦bowed his guests a key of the Has
till-.

Of Ruskin.and of Whistler.
The son of Hablot K. Browne.other

wise "Phiz" and the Illustrator c

Dickens*a honks hOI Just been pub
lishlng various reminiscences of bot
men, inter.sperslng them with alaria
of other celebrities. Here is an anee

dot«« of Ituskln surrounded by a bev
of admiring ladles: The professo
SSkod, What is the characteristic o

OreOk art" A very pink young lad;
opined that it was 'strong.' 'My dear,
sui'l Mr. Ruskin, ir. a very soft volet
the Devil is strong,' and for a tlm

the nymphs were covered with con

fusion.'' Mr. Hrowne tells.or retelli
.a story about the confusion In th«

Grosvetmr (lalb-ry between two oi

Whistler's pictures, a nocturne ant

a harnvmy. "A friend of his

mistrusting his own Judgment, anc

fancying he was going color-blind
made his way to the secretary anc

told him there was an error In the cat.

ulogu". 'Oh,' he said, 'hundreds oi

people have pointed it out to us, an«;

wo have told Mr. Whistler.' "What dk

Mr Whistler say." He said it did noi

nintur a damn.' "

A Mournful Critic.
The I»ndon "Saturday Review," an

elderly sheet which Is rarely amiablt

¡or optimistic, is taking a particularly
mournful view of what art and liter-

ture are offering to those who are half
and three-i)uart«-rs educated. "There
is plenty of work." the critic declares
".a terrible plenty of it.In paint¬
ing, in music, In sculpture, in all lit-

erary work of imagination.above all,
in verse.Which Is not gnat at all,
but looks extremely llk*-> It. It de-

illUSTRATlON OV DOUTET c/e MONVEL \H /.N"ATO__,fWC_.'S
"GlRL.SiAN0,0OYS"..DuFFlELP.O CO*»)

SCendaatS of to-day may see In them
delights that their seniora miss. The
books are prettily got up and attrac¬

tively Illustrated, better illustrated, la*
«h .ii. than tho uniform reprints «.f

Hawthorne's "Thros «¡olden Apples"
end "The «Paradise of children''

(HoUghtOS MHU;n Co.).

celves thousands of people who ar¬

dently wish to distinguish between the
real and the seeming-real, between

style and stylishness, between the

great and the Imit.ition great; but
»..in. luivv cannot distinguish for all

their pains. The extreme prevalence
'of paste at the present time.paste in

-Published Oct. 29th-
Fifth Edition now ready at all bookstore»

The Valley of the Moon
by JACK LONDON

Author of "Burning Davlight," "Martin Eden." "The Sea Wolf," etc

ONE OF MANY OPINIONS.
««This new novel of Mr. Inondons la ¦W**-** »JA."" *

the rangs of Bis talent and of his S*»«^*yff-X-T|-SrillSmt r*W«-T*.Wc have him here for a while a«alu as tne insurgent again.i

-'iSlIf h7ïï:.,,V,,;,.t.,s,J;A-nd revolution for a while he points to a

.^«?a«a ffj_3aarW-«. «*.

"¦^fifi-IE oílhA woven ,s winnin,. as a-epuine an . f

young love" Of mutual trust and helr-fulneas. of but a single, united

^WffÄSR the core. It is Piçturesmie and whole-

will to live.".-.Vnc Kork Tribun-.

Frontispiece in color by George Harper.
Decorated cover. $LM net. At all bookstores.

S4-8S 8th Aro.
**¦***-*- THE MACMILLAN COMPAIY "__«l

literature, painting snd an hitecture.¦
is a cruel fact to-day; It is always
cheating men In their perfectly gen¬

uine and honest search for diamonds."

New History of Frsncs.
The first volume of Mr. Hilaire

Belloc'a "History of the French Peo¬

ple" is nearly ready for publication.
This deals with the foundations of
French history and ends with the cor¬

onation of Hugh Capet. The second
volume entitled "The Middle Ages,"
ends with the first years of the six¬

teenth century, and the third will deal
with "The Modern State."

A Snub for Sullivsn.
In the recently published reminls-i

cences of J. M. Olover there is an

amusing little story in which Sir Ar¬
thur Sullivan figures. The composer-
of "Patience," "The Mikado" and of'
their never-to-be-forgotten compan¬

ions, loved to hang about the back ofH
the drees circle a fow nights after his»
first performances. One night he was«!
rather taken with r>ne of his tunes,'
and started humming the melody.
When an angry patron cried out: "Sil¬

ence! I came here to hear Sullivan's»'
music, not yours!' "

Familiar
Spanish Travels
By William Dean Howells
"A fragrant blend of mellow-

autobiography, literary associa-
tions.romantic history and charm-j
ing and piquant impressions ofj
travel.".X. Y. Tribune. "A fas¬
cinating account of Spanish life!
and places, all the more important
because they are described and
interpreted bv Mr. Ilowells's pen.

!* * * We feel that he has
done for Spain to-day as vividly
and as faithfully what Gautier did
for .*-*-pain almost a century ago."
.Boston Transcript.

Social and
Economic Forces in
American History
American life, the manners and

customs of our ancestors, from'
the earliest colonial days, are here,
described by the distinguished,
scholars who have contributed to
the twenty-seven volumes of the
".American Nation." The general
reader, as well as tlie historian,
will find these pages full of inter¬
est. A work of authority.

The American
Civil War
By James Kendall Hosmer
A sh»»rt. convenient and author«

itative account of the great con¬

flict. This two-volume history of
the appeal to arms and the fio*-
tihties from l$Ol to 1865 provides
a work compact, impartial and
vigorously told.

Miracles
of Science
By Henry Smith Williams
The story of the modern mira- J

cles of the laboratory and obser-1
vatory told in popular language
free from technicalities, so that
the least scientific reader will un-
dcrstand and enjoy it. In fasci¬
nating chapters are revealed the
latest developments of science in
astronomy, physics, chemistry, bi¬
ology and medicine.

Whistler
Stories
By Don C. Seitz

Gleaned from many sources,
here for the first time these stones

may be found all together, without
the distraction of other material.
Gossipy, witty anecdotes are re¬

lated of Whistler's relations with
Rossetti, Millais, Macmonnies,
George Moore, Justin McCarthy,
Oscar Wilde, Disraeli, Du Mau-
rier, Carlyle, Henry Irving, Mark
Twain, Edwin Abbey, I.ab-ouchere
and, of course, Ruskin.

HARPER'S MAGAZINE
The Most Interesting
Magazine in the World.

Rr>s*sBBnsa_____)J> _Drr<nBssa1 »


